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	1. Chapter 1

**NOTE: A new story. It will have about 15 chapters and mostly focuses around angst, drama but also romance for multiple characters in the house. Please do enjoy and let me know what you think in the end!**

**Disclaimer: I do not own any of the Chicago Fire Characters.**

_It was just a normal shift, a very normal shift. One of those shift that has calls. That has saves, but not one that seems to stick. _

_They had just been called to a scene were nothing had been going on and when they arrived at Lakeshore, if Lakeshore knew more and had already received their patient, the hospital hadn't known about anything either. _

_''Well, at least we got some fresh coffee.'' Brett smirked. _

_''Do you want to do counting?'' Jimmy asked and Brett nodded. _

_''Yeah, let's do that.'' She nodded. _

_Sylvie wanted to grab her coffee as he made her way to get out of the ambulance and walk around it to get to the back more easily when they suddenly looked as multiple people entered the firehouse. Only when Jimmy pulled her down, the coffee making a dark brown spot on the floor, she realized that it where the gang members and that they were carrying their guns. _

_Crawling into the back of the ambulance, they tried to stay low. Jimmy still had his hand in front of Brett's mouth, worried she was going to make too much noise. They heard the doors to the common room open and close and Jimmy wanted to grab the radio to warn them about what was coming up, but then it was already too late. _

_Brett wanted to scream as she heard the shots ring out in the common room._

* * *

><p><strong>2 weeks earlier<strong>

* * *

><p>''I know it is going to kill us when I say this, but what a boring shift.'' Otis mumbled, his head on his arms as he was half asleep on the table. Even though it was always good when there was no call coming in, there was only so many hours he could keep entertained before getting bored.<p>

No calls meant no hurt people, no fires, no danger. But as it was almost dinner time and they had been here since early morning, he wished something would happen soon, even though that was the biggest mistake ever.

Gabriela Dawson was looking around the firehouse. She had planned pasta with salmon from home in a box for dinner and put it in the fridge yesterday after their dinner, but this morning when she had wanted to eat it, it had suddenly been gone.

Looking around for the culprit, she knew it could only be one person. Matt Casey, her lieutenant, her boyfriend, her lover and the thief of her dinner.

When she walked towards his office she saw him opening the way too familiar Tupperware box and Matt ready to dig in. She pulled the door open, Matt looking up at her like a deer that was looking in the headlights of a car.

''No, no, no no! That is my dinner!'' Casey heard then, right before the Tupperware box was snatched from his hands.

''I found it in the fridge this morning.'' He said, spreading his hands in defensive while Gabby stood there, holding the box now and taking the lid from his desk, closing it again.

''Because I put it there, for mé, to take to shift.'' Gabby said then, shaking her head.

''Oh, I thought they were leftovers from yesterday, sorry.'' He said then, smiling teasingly.

''They are! But they were my dinner for today!'' Gabby sighed annoyed. Matt smirked as she walked away with her lunch. Sure he had known it, but it was funny when she got so worked up over things like these.

She started eating on the way back to the common room, but before she could properly eat, the alarm went off then and she put the food aside, running to the truck.

''How was the pasta?'' Matt teased her as he caught up with her and she rolled her eyes. They got ready and got in the truck then.

Otis started the truck and drove away. Squad 3 was following them closely. Rushing through the streets they made their way to the scene they were called for. It was for a fire and it wasn't too far from them.

They arrived at the scene and they jumped out of the truck. The fire was in a smaller house by the road and the fire was raging through it.

''Chief, want us to do a search?'' Casey asked concerned as he walked closer, not sure if there was anybody in there, but also not sure if they still could as it seemed like the fire was too severe. The fire was raging and he wouldn't think it was a good decision too still go in there but he also didn't want to risk the lives off his crew and Severide also didn't seem to eager to go in.

''No, nobody is going on, smoke is already turning black. Nothing we can do, it is too late.'' Boden said then and Casey and Severide nodded understanding. There was nothing they could do right now, it was too late to go in and there was nothing they could do.

Casey turned around, knew he was not going to risk his crew going in and he walked back to the truck.

''Nothing we can do, we have to wait for the fire to be under control so engine can put it out.''

''It's a shame, but nothing we can do.'' Herrmann said, putting the gear he had grabbed away and the rest nodded.

''Hey, there is still somebody in there!'' Somebody yelled from the people that had gathered around, watching the scene and Severide overheard it. He walked closer to the group of boys standing there and he recognized some of them.

Severide had seen them around, it was definitely one of the boys afflicted with the gang that they saw around the neighborhood and that they had been in trouble with before.

''Sorry, what?''

''This is our building and there was somebody in side.''

''What was he doing in there?''

''None of your business! Why are you not running in there, mister fireman?'' The boy said and Boden and Casey walked closer, sensing trouble.

''Chief, they said somebody was still inside.'' Severide said then.

''I am sorry, but there is nothing we can do.'' Boden said and just as he said it, the building behind them collapsed, the fire fully raging through.

''You are going to pay for this! I swear you are going to pay for this!'' The boy said then. Jumping towards Boden and Casey and Severide held him away from their chief just in time.

''Calm down.'' Boden warned him.

''No, you should have send your men in. You and your firehouse, you are going to pay for this!'' The boy warned them, walking away from the lieutenants, the rest of the boys nodding as well before they walked off, only to be stopped by police for questioning.

''This is not good, chief.'' Severide warned him then. If the gang was angry and upset with them, this could hit them back, hard.

* * *

><p><strong>NOTE: So a brand new story! Things don't start out well. The boys warned them that they are going to pay for it! So does 51 really have to watch their backs?<strong>

**Thank you so much for reading the first chapter. I hope you did enjoy it. Please let me know what you think and if you are interested in the rest of this story. Hopefully till next chapter! Really hope you want to see more of this story! **


	2. Chapter 2

**2 days later, the next shift.**

* * *

><p>At the breakfast table, getting ready to go to shift, Dawson and Casey had their first meal of the day in silence. It was not like they didn't want to talk, but Gabby also knew Matt was in a terrible mood cause he hadn't had his morning coffee yet because the machine had jammed.<p>

Severide came walking into the kitchen then, throwing his mug in the dishwasher as he walked into the kitchen.

''Tell me, why does the coffee machine always end up jammed when you touched it?'' Matt said as he looked up, Gabby trying to keep her laughter.

''Calm down man. I will pick up some fresh coffee for you on the way to the station, or better, make some yourself at the station.'' Kelly told him and Gabby chuckled softly.

''I wonder how today will go, on shift. With the gang threatening us last shift...I mean, I don't think they are going to do something, but who knows. They had fired shots at the house before.'' Matt mumbled as he made another sandwich.

''Oh, they were probably just trying to scare us. I don't think they are going to retaliate.'' Kelly said then, reaching out and grabbing the tub of butter away right in front of Matt, earning him another annoyed sigh by his best friend.

''Who knows, on the other hand, I think it has blown over the last two days.'' Gabby said, getting up to pack the last stuff.

As they left, they finally got to the firehouse. Kelly wanted to make some coffee for Matt to make up for the morning but both of them were called into Boden's office and they did so, standing in front of the desk.

''Sad news. The gang was right. The remains were found yesterday upon investigation.''

Matt and Kelly bow their heads, it was sad news, but they knew that Boden had called them in for more than this raason.

''I have told the CFD about what happened on our recent call. They are having the police keep a close eye on the house and extra patrol cars. I need you to keep your eyes open on every call and communicate so we can make sure everybody is safe.''

''Understood, chief.'' The lieutenants nodded.

In the common room, Herrmann let out a sigh as Coffee was suddenly pouring out of the machine everywhere.

''Ah shit.'' Herrmann cursed then.

''Oh god, please tell me you did not break the machine.'' Dawson said as she knew that there was somebody here that wanted nothing more than a fresh cup of coffee.

''He totally broke the machine.'' Otis said then as the watery, not right coffee spilled on the floor.

''I can see that Otis!'' Herrmann hissed at him.

''Well, just pointing it out.''

Herrmann threw the cloth his way and shook his head then.

''This day is getting worse and worse.

The two lieutenants came walking back from the office.

''Herrmann broke the coffee machine.'' Otis complained.

''Somebody is not going to be happy.'' Gabby smirked.

''There goes your fresh cup off - ''Kelly started but he was stopped by Matt then.

''Guys, I don't care about the coffee machine.'' Matt said loud then.

''You did earlier this morning.'' Gabby mumbled, rolling her eyes away with a smile.

''Guys, please listen for a minute here.'' Matt said then and they all looked his way. Severide stood beside him, but knew Matt would tell things as they were.

''We just talked with the chief. There is no reason to believe that the gang will do anything to harm us. But I do want you all to keep your eyes open and if you see something, report it to me, Severide or chief Boden.''

They all nodded understanding.

A little later, Mouch looked surprised as Trudy came walking in. She winked him to come to her and he walked with her and they stood on the hallway. He looked around, nobody there and he kissed her quickly then.

''Hey, what are you doing there?'' He asked surprised then.

''Oh you know, I heard some rumors about the police station.'' She said as she straightened the boards of his shirt.

''Well, what rumors?'' Mouch asked then, as he looked at her. Only recently they had gotten married. He had never expected to get married, but he loved her so much.

''That your firehouse is in cahoots with a local gang. There is extra patrol cars going around here.'' Trudy said as he tried to keep her worried away from him. She did not want him to see she was worried.

''Yeah, it is probably nothing though. Don't worry about it.'' Randy said then, not wanting to make her feel even more worried. They weren't that worried about it so neither should she.

''I know, but be careful, okay?'' She asked him then.

Mouch nodded then and gave her a quick kiss, Trudy leaving then and he sat down back on his couch.

Brett and Borelli sat in the ambo. They had just started the count of all of their stock, as the previous shift had not done it well.

''Do you think we should be worried about the gang?'' Sylvie asked Jimmy then, Jimmy looking up at her.

''I don't think so, but are you?'' He asked her as he took the stack of dressings she passed him.

''No, no...maybe.''

''No need to be scared, we will be fine.'' He promised her as they finished up the counting.

Suddenly a call came in again and Borelli and Brett got themselves ready to leave. The firefighters came running by as well and they rushed all to their trucks, getting in and driving away. The trucks were rushing down the street and Matt was frowning a bit. They were called here for a fire but there was no smoke to be seen everywhere.

''What is wrong?'' Otis asked as he saw his chief looking worried.

''Nothing, drive on, we have to get to the scene.'' Matt said then.

They arrived in the street but nothing was on fire and he wanted to get out of the truck.

''Casey, I don't trust this, wait in the truck.'' Boden said over the radio.

''Copy, chief.'' Matt said, waiting for anything else. Even though he was sure Boden had told Severide the same, he came jumping out of the squad truck.

Severide looked around, worried that the gang was behind this, but even the gang was nowhere to be seen. Boden signed him to get back in the truck and they did so.

''Seems to be a set up.'' Severide said on the radio.

''I think so, nothing going on here.'' Casey said.

''Let's go back.'' Boden said over the radio.

''Copy, chief.'' Matt said then and Otis turned the truck around and they drove back to the firehouse.

''Well, that was odd.'' Otis said then.

''Honestly, I have a nasty feeling about this.'' Herrmann said as he shook his head. ''This is bad, bad bad!''

''It is probably nothing.'' Gabby said then.

''We can't get all paranoid now, we still have to do our job.'' Casey said strict, trying to be a leader for his group. He got that they were on edge but it was still hoping that they could all keep their head cool and in line during this time.

Casey frowned as he saw the other fire truck pass their truck, driving in front of them to 51 when they suddenly saw it. There was smoke coming from the firehouse and Otis stopped the car immediately, the whole crew running out.

''What happened?'' He asked the lieutenant of the truck, hoping that he could tell them more about what had happened to their firehouse.

''We got the call of a fire in the office.''

''What office?''

''Chiefs office.'' The lieutenant said but there was nothing for them to do right now, as another engine truck was already busy putting the fire out. Chief Boden walked to Connie, whom was standing on the pavement, shaking and talking to her and to the other firefighters and the police that had arrived now.

''Tell me what happened?'' Boden said as he laid his hand on Connie's shoulder after comforting her, worried about what had happened to his house now.

''There was suddenly smoke everywhere. Hopefully they can still fix up everything here.''

''Guys, who left something on the stove?'' Kelly said in an overly annoyed dramatic way as they were standing together, waiting for more news and not being able to go inside, and some of them chuckled, even though they knew it wasn't much of a joke.

''The fire has been lit from my office. Not the kitchen. It looks like arson as they think it was a Molotov cocktail that got thrown in from the outside.'' Boden suddenly said behind Kelly and Kelly shivered for a second. That was bed news. Somebody was trying to get to them and that couldn't be good. They knew it could be the gang, but they hoped they were wrong with that.

* * *

><p><strong>NOTE: So here it is, looks like things are heating up for firehouse 51 *badum tsss*. I hope you did enjoy this chapter as much as you did the first. I am happy you are so interested in the story and I really hope this chapter did not disappoint you. I promise there is lots more of big and angsty chapters coming up. I hope you will let me know what you think, don't leave the review box empty please! Till next chapter hopefully! <strong>


	3. Chapter 3

**1 day later**

Herrmann sat at the dinner table with his family. Cindy had made his favorite dinner and all the kids were eating as well, enjoying dinner.

''So why did you come home yesterday afternoon instead of this morning.''

Christopher looked down as he also knew that it was true that he had come home from shift yesterday evening instead of this morning and he had kept her off telling why.

''It's nothing Cindy, I promise.'' Christopher said then, making another sandwich for Kenny.

''I am just wondering why you got off shift earlier yesterday.'' She said concerned as she grabbed another mug of milk, walking behind hem then and rubbing over his shoulders.

''Chris, I am just concerned about you.''

''I know, but there is nothing to be concerned about.''

''If you say so.'' She said then as she kissed him on his cheek, the oldest, Lee Henry, looking up with a disgusted face.

''Don't kiss each other!'' He said then, looking so disgusted and Cindy and Christopher laughed for a second and Herrmann knew that even when the job got hectic, he would always have home to calm down, rewind and smile with his family.

Kelly Severide knocked on the door of the Boden residence and Wallace Boden let him in.

''Thanks for coming.'' His chief said then.

''Yeah, ofcourse, no problem.'' Kelly said as he walked in and he sat down with Boden. Boden had asked if he could come by to check the pictures from the fire in the firehouse to see if he saw something different than from what the investigation had said.

Before he could even look at the pictures, Terrance came running his way and stood beside him on his tiny toddler legs, holding up his arms.

''Up!'' Terrance said then and Kelly smirked, lifting the toddler on his lap and Terrance laughed loud then. Kelly was still looking at the pictures that Boden was holding up and nodded.

''I don't know, I don't see anything strange, but I can't really see it from here.'' Kelly admitted then.

''Oh, let me take Terrance.'' Donna said then and she took him from Kelly's lap, walking to the kitchen with him then and Kelly took a closer look at the pictures.

''Not seeing anything strange - chief, do you think they are still after us? What if they do something to the other shift?''

''I don't know, but I don't think they will hurt the other shift, they were after us.''

''I know, but I really hope it is over now.''

''Me too. Hopefully no more of them now.'' Boden said and Kelly nodded.

''Am I still going to see you tonight at Molly's?'' He asked as he was leaving.

''I am not going tonight. I am not going to leave my wife and kid alone now. I don't think they will harm us in our personal lives...and hopefully after this one attack it is all done, but I don't want to risk it.'' Boden said then.

''understood. Take care of your family.'' Kelly said then before walking outside.

Matt and Gabby walked to Molly's together. As the bar was open tonight, she had arranged with Herrmann that she would open up tonight, so he had some more time with his family. As it was Friday night, the kids could stay up a little later and he could spend more time with them.

''You really didn't have to come! I am sure you had lots of stuff to do.'' She said then. Even though Matt was busy enough with being an alderman, he had insisted on coming with her tonight to help her open up.

''It is fine, I love helping you out.'' He smiled as she opened the door and they went inside, putting on the lights. As she was prepping the bar, he was putting candles around.

''Wish you would do this at home.'' She teased him.

''Pfff, I would say I am better at putting fires out instead of putting them on.'' He joked back. As he was finished he walked back to the bar, where Gabby was almost done as well.

''Here, you earned it.'' She smiled as she handed him a beer.

''Thanks, cheers.'' He smiled. ''This will let me help you more often.''

''Oh, I don't think that is the reason you came with me.'' She said as she cleaned up.

''Oh?'' He asked her curious.

''You looked worried when I said I was going to open up alone. I figured that you were worried the gang would do something to this bar.''

''You got me.'' He admitted then, looking at the printing on his beer bottle, not sure how to feel now she figured it out, knew she was upset cause he did that.

''Gabby, everybody knows this is our bar, I mean, of you Herrmann and Otis, but also the firehouse. The whole neighborhood knows, so does to the gang. I really didn't want to leave you here alone.''

''It's fine, I could have handled it myself.'' She said then.

''I know, but aren't you worried at all?'' He asked her then.

''Of course I am a bit worried.'' She admitted then.

''Nothing is going to happen, I promise.'' He said then and she nodded slowly. She knew he was right, but it was still not easy to think they were fully safe because of the arson at the firehouse.

''Ah, well. Hopefully this was all and it is going to be fine form now on.'' She said then and he nodded. She grabbed a bottle of beer for herself then and sat down beside him.

''It's going to be fine, hopefully.'' She said then and he kissed her on her jaw, just a quick peck as people could be here any minute, but he wanted her to feel secure.

Barely a second later, the door swung open and Herrmann and Kelly came walking in together. Soon after most of the members of the firehouse had joined them as well and they all sat together. Even though all of them were still not over what happened yesterday and they were also a bit worried about what was coming in the future. They just all hoped it would be over for now.

''So Casey, you already started fixing up the office? Boden has given you a drawing with everything he wants?'' Cruz joked.

''No, the CFD wanted to get it fixed a s soon as possible, tried to get them hire me, but no success.'' He went along with their joking, even though there was not much time anymore now for contracting with the alderman business.

''Did you tell your families.'' Mouch asked then. Since he had been home, Trudy wouldn't leave him alone as he was so worried.

''I haven't told Cindy. I didn't want to worry her and the kids. I mean, I know I should have but it seemed easier not to tell her know it has to blow over.'' Herrmann said then.

''No use in not telling my boyfriend.'' Gabby smirked as a joke.

''Trudy knows. That is why she came to see me yesterday in the firehouse. She wants us to be careful. I just wish she didn't know so she wouldn't be worried.'' Mouch mumbled.

''Come on guys, let's cheer up. It sucks what happened yesterday, it sucks really really hard. But luckily everybody inside made it out okay, we weren't there. Boden is going to need a new desk, sure. But hopefully this was all and the gang will just stop now.'' Kelly said then.

''Hope you are right with that. Luckily the other shift can work there already again.'' Matt said then.

''The day after tomorrow...and it is going to be our turn again and it will all be fine. At least I hope so.'' Otis said then and they all nodded.

''To the next shift.'' Casey said then, holding up his beer and they all hit their bottles together, hoping that it would indeed be over now.

* * *

><p><strong>NOTE: So here it is, another chapter that came out really fast! But what is coming up now!? I am happy you are so interested in the story and I really hope this chapter did not disappoint you again as there was a bit less action in here, but I wanted to show how the emotions with the members of the firehouse are also hard with the whole situation! I hope you will let me know what you think, don't leave the review box empty please! Till next chapter hopefully! <strong>


	4. Chapter 4

**2 days later**

* * *

><p>''You could have put me on the job, would have been done by now.'' Matt teased Boden, hitting the chief against his shoulder as they looked at the ravaged office. A lot still had to be done, the wall had to be repainted now most of the damage had been fixed at least at the wall and the window, but Casey's hands itched, wished he could do it. But as the CFD had asked another contractor and it was Sunday, there was not much happening today.<p>

''Ah well, at least I am all settled in your office.'' Boden teased back before they walked back to the common room.

Mouch was on the couch, Pouch laying on his lap with her head and he scratched behind her ears.

The last few days, Trudy had been worried about him, checking in with the district if they knew something and he wished that she would lay it off. They were hoping they were good and he didn't want it to worry her.

Suddenly a call came in and they jumped up, Pouch jumping of Mouch's lap en couch and laid on the ground, moaning sad as she wanted more attention, but everybody was leaving.

They arrived at the scene of a fire and before they could even assess the situation, a woman came running their way.

''my baby is still inside. ''

''Not even having a second though, Casey called Herrmann along and they ran inside.

Herrmann followed Casey closely and all he could think of was the fire they had not been able to go in. it felt terrible to leave somebody in the building, but they also knew there was nothing to be done.

''Found the baby.'' Matt yelled and he walked to the crib, cradling the baby in his arms and they made their way out, quickly.

As Casey and Herrmann ran out, Severide sighed relieved as he saw Matt holding a bundle of blankets and knew they had found the baby. Casey brought the baby to Brett and Borelli and engine got ready to put out the fire.

Severide look around it was always great that they got people out in time, especially when it was a little baby.

Some younger boys were staring at them and Severide looked at them, almost staying.

''Chief.'' Severide said through the radio then and Chief Boden walked his way.

''Anything wrong?''

''Think that might be the gang.''

Casey saw the two men talking and walked their way.

''What is wrong?''

''Thought that might be the gang.''

''It's not them.'' Matt said, taking a look and Boden nodded as well, thought the truck lieutenant was right.

''These are younger.''

''Must be getting paranoid.'' Severide said then.

''Not the same boys.'' Casey assured them and they all nodded. Maybe they had been overly cautious. It was not so weird after the molotov cocktail that had been tossed into the firehouse. But these boys were not the same boys and it was no danger to them.

Engine finished up the scene and they left back to the firehouse.

Maybe they were being too paranoid. Maybe it would all be okay now. Maybe it would finally be fine again.

* * *

><p><strong>6 days later<strong>

* * *

><p>Kelly Severide arrived at the firehouse early in the morning on his motorbike. The past few shift he hadn't dared to take it, too worried that something would happen to it. But after the last shift was so calm and he finally dared to put out in front of the firehouse again.<p>

He walked inside. For the first time since the shift where they had not been able to go in and save the gang member and being told that they had to watch their backs, it was like they were safe again.

Walking inside, he knew that this shift would be the turning point, that everything would finally be okay again.

Matt parked his car up ahead in the street and took Gabby's bag out as well, carrying both bags as she walked beside him.

''Such a gentleman.'' She said as she grabbed his elbow for a minute, walking beside him before she let go of him as they were almost at the firehouse. Walking inside, it felt so good again today. Even though they knew they still had to be careful, it just felt a lot safer now. Nothing had happened for over a week now and that calmed them down a bit.

Casey walked beside Dawson to the lockers and put their stuff inside and got ready for shift.

A little later they all sat together after breakfast, passing time till the afternoon as there was not much happening.

''So, do you think we can finally let go of our fears?'' Otis asked as he was shuffling the cards in his hands, ready to play a game with Dawson, Herrmann and Cruz while Matt was reading the paper.

He looked up and nodded.

''Yeah, I think so. Think either the police scared them off, or they realized it makes no sense to attack first responders.'' Matt mumbled as he kept on reading.

''Feels good again, actually.'' Herrmann said and the rest nodded. Even though they also knew they were not assured that everything was going to be fine just it did feel a lot better.

Otis was dividing the cards.

''Care to join, lieutenant?''

''Nah, not now.'' Casey said from behind the newspaper.

''Oh, you have come to us now.'' Herrmann teased, ''Now we need to behave cause our lieutenant is here. To which do we owe your visit.''

Casey gave him a small smile, knew the man was only messing around with him.

''Cause Boden is in my office as long as his is not fixed up yet.'' Matt mumbled.

''Well, now you have left your office, alderman Casey, maybe we should elect a new lieutenant.'' Herrmann teased him.

''No, I am still your leader.'' Casey teased back.

''You weren't in bed last night.'' Gabby said softly, as a joke, more to herself but the whole common room was suddenly silent, waiting for what Casey was going to say now. He frowned for a second, threw his paper aside and got up from the table. He felt the anger and worry brewing inside of him. Gabby spoke her mind and at times like this, at work, that was the worst timing.

''Dawson, my office.'' Matt said, less than amused and the rest were silent as they walked away. Gabby bit her lip, knew that what she had said was stupid.

Casey realized that Boden was in his office right now and instead they walked on to the locker room.

''Sorry, I shouldn't have said that.'' She said, knew she was wrong for saying that. ''But it was just a joke.''

''It's not about what you said, it's about where you said it.'' He mumbled.

''I know-''

''You wouldn't say that to your lieutenant if I wasn't your boyfriend. Dawson, you can't say stuff like this at work.''

She wanted to get upset with him but since he was indeed her lieutenant, she knew it would only make matters worse.

Brett and Borelli came back the firehouse, parking the ambulance back on the apparatus floor.

They had just been called to a scene were nothing had been going on and when they arrived at Lakeshore, if Lakeshore knew more and had already received their patient, the hospital hadn't known about anything either.

''Well, at least we got some fresh coffee.'' Brett smirked.

''Do you want to do counting?'' Jimmy asked and Brett nodded.

''Yeah, let's do that.'' She nodded.

Sylvie wanted to grab her coffee as he made her way to get out of the ambulance and walk around it to get to the back more easily when they suddenly looked as multiple people entered the firehouse. Only when Jimmy pulled her down, the coffee making a dark brown spot on the floor, she realized that it where the gang members and that they were carrying their guns.

Crawling into the back of the ambulance, they tried to stay low. Jimmy still had his hand in front of Brett's mouth, worried she was going to make too much noise. They heard the doors to the common room open and close and Jimmy wanted to grab the radio to warn them about what was coming up, but it was already too late.

Brett wanted to scream as she heard the shots ring out in the common room.

* * *

><p><strong>NOTE: So there we are, at the part where the story started! I hope you all liked where this is going and that you want to know more, even though the topic might be a bit heavy. First of all, thank you so much for reading this chapter! <strong>

**So please let me know what you think by leaving a review. (As English is not my first language I am also always happy to hear about things I can still improve) and hopefully till next chapter. **


	5. Chapter 5

Chief Boden looked as the doors swung open at the common room, the gang walking in with their guns. Without any warning, they shot around on the floor. Pouch was just in time with jumping onto the couch and Mouch grabbed her, the dog shaking.

''What is this?'' Boden said then.

''hands up chief, hands up all of you!'' The leader said and Boden did so, the rest holding up their hands as well.

''You don't want to do this-'' Boden said softly.

''yes, I do! You deserve this, you have to pay for what you did!'' The boy said angrily.

''I am sorry we couldn't save your friend, but if I had send my men in, there would be even more deaths and I had to make the wisest decision possible at that moment.'' Boden said calmly. For a second the boy seemed to hesitate, his gun shaking for a moment but he looked even angrier then.

''He was not my friend, he was my little brother!'' He said angry then. It was silent for a minute and Mouch was still holdign Pouch, but wanted the dog to get out of here as soon as possible.

''Come on, go girl. Go fast.'' Mouch whispered then as he put Pouch on the ground.

Mouch let go of Pouch and looked as the dog ran away.

''Well, the dog escaped.'' One said as Pouch passed them, but they didn't try to catch her.

''What, you wanted to shoot a dog?'' Mouch said angry.

''Look at this guy, cares so much about a dog but not about a human trapped in a building.''

It was silent again.

''Enough talking.'' The leader said then and before the others even realized what happened, he started shooting.

Brett was still crying, wanting to get up but Borelli held her down.

''Grab your radio.'' He whispered then.

She shook her head under his hand and finally he removed his hand.

''It's on the dashboard, I can't reach it.'' She whispered as softly as possible.

''Okay, listen to me. We are going to get out of this, but we need to warn somebody.'' he said then and she nodded.

''And you are going to run out. You are going to grab that radio, run out and just run, no matter what happens, when you are far enough, radio the police and the CFD.'' Jimmy said softly and she nodded.

''What about you.''

''I am staying here, I am going to try to get to whoever is wounded.''

She nodded slowly then and Jimmy looked through the back window.

''Okay, on the count of three.''

At three she crawled back at the front, still silent and grabbed the radio, climbing over the passenger seat then and she took a deep breath before opening the door, but she opened it then, jumping out and running out as quick as she could. On the driveway, she did not even look back inside the firehouse.

As she was down the block she finally stopped and grabbed the radio.

''We need police back up right now, there is a shooting going on in the firehouse.'' She cried then, finally looking back, but far enough away and she saw Jimmy was sneaking out now as well, but instead he was making his way to the back of the firehouse, wondering what he was going to do.

Gabby and Matt were silent in the locker room when they suddenly heard yelling.

''What was that?'' Gabby asked concerned and frowning she got up.

''I don't know, let's go check it out - and Gabby, we are okay...just...we have to be careful on the job, right?'' He said and she nodded, totally agreeing with him because she knew he was right. She had been out of line and she knew that. For just a second, she laid her hand on his shoulder, standing on her toes and kissing him on the jaw quickly as they wanted to walk on back to the common room. They were almost at the hallway when they suddenly heard the sound of bullets being fired.

Immediately Matt pulled her back to the lockers and looked around the corner.

''They are in here, shooting.'' He said softly as he pushed her back to the lockers.

''Matt we have to help them!'' She hissed back but quickly he opened his locker then.

''Come on, get in there, I need you to be safe.'' He said softly.

''No Matt, you are not going to safe me while you and the others are in danger!'' She said then, trying to push him away.

''Gabby please!'' He said softly and she looked his in his eyes then and finally she got into the locker, scared and shaking. She had her hand in front of her mouth, trying to stay calm but even though she tried to keep her breathing down, her chest was rising up and down so fast she was scared that they would still hear her when they came in here.

There were footsteps coming to the locker room and she hoped that Matt had time enough to hide as well.

She heard the footsteps come closer.

Brett was still standing outside, she hated how she was safe now while the others were still in danger. She wanted the others to be safe as well, not just her and if any of the others would get hurt, she wasn't sure if she would be able to look in the mirror at herself.

But at least police back up should be here any minute and she just hoped that the police would go in before there would be any victims.

Suddenly Pouch came running towards her as well and she knelt down, hugging and petting the dog, so happy to see her

''Hey, Pouch, come here.'' She said, holding the dog close, trying to keep her tears from flowing but as she was holding the dog she was so scared for the others, she could no longer keep her tears from streaming down her cheeks.

Gabby was still in the locker, trying to be as silent as possible.

Even though the locker was not fully closed as she barely fit inside there, she just hoped that they would not see her.

''What are you doing here?'' She heard an unfamiliar voice.

''I was grabbing something from my locker.''

She heard Matt knock on the locker beside the one she was in.

''Hey hands up!'' She heard then and she hoped Matt was doing what he said, gosh, she could not lose him.

''Who are you?''

''I am the lieutenant of truck.''

''Where you supposed to go in there?''

Oh, she could only hope that Matt would deny and give the right answer.

''I - I should have gone in there, but it was not safe to go in there any-''

A gunshot sounded in the locker room and she tried not to scream. Tears streamed down her cheeks. Silent she sat there as the footsteps walked away and when she heard nothing anymore, she finally dared to say something.

''Matt?'' She asked fearfully. All she wanted now was for him to reply, to let her know that it was not him that had been shot. She heard a couch then and she knew it was Matt.

''I - I am fine.'' He said and she sighed relieved. She opened the door a bit, saw nothing.

Finally she got out of the locker, seeing Matt stand there. She wanted to hug him, so scared about what had just happened. Tears streamed down her cheeks as she walked his way when she suddenly sat the blood streaming from under his hand that he was holding against his chest.

''Matt, you are bleeding.'' She cried as she walked his way.

He removed his hand, the blood streaming through of his shirt freely now as his legs crumbled under him and he fell to the ground.

''Oh no, no no Matt!'' She cried as she sat down by him, pulling his shirt up as she looked at the wound in his chest.

Scared that he had been hit in the heart she tried to see it from what she could see now, but he was bleeding heavily and she could barely see anything.

''Matt, Matt!'' She said as his eyes were closing and she was tried to get a response from him but he didn't respond at all and worried she kept on trying to help him.

''Don't you dare leave me now.'' She cried as tried to stop the bleed, not noticing the danger was far from over...

Behind her the leader of the gang members was approaching, holding up the gun, ready to retaliate the death of his brother for once and for all.

* * *

><p><strong>NOTE: You wanted a quick update! Here you are! But it is far from ever cause you still don't know much. hope you forgive me for the cliffhanger. What happened in the common room, where is Jimmy going and what is going to happen to Matt and Gabby?<strong>

**Please do let me know what you think and if you want to see another update soon! I am trying to keep the tension up but then I also dont want you to have to wait too long! So please do let me know what you think! **


	6. Chapter 6

Gabby tried to think for a minute, reaching into her locker then and glad she found some gloves. No longer hesitating she pushed her fingers down into his chest, feeling around. She had to find the bleeding source and stop it.

''Come on Matt, I need you to stay with me.'' She said but she was worried he was already gone and that she was going to be too late. She still felt a pulse but also felt it was irregular and slowing down.

Suddenly she realized it was his heart and realize blood was coming from there and when she found the spot, she pressed her fingers down and the bleeding seemed to lessen.

''Hands up!'' She heard then and she turned her head, looking at one of the boys of the gang she had seen at the scene before, holding up his gun, pointed at her.

''I am not moving my hand. You will have to shoot my if you want me to move my hand!'' She said angry. She was not going her hand. If she kept holding her hand like this and he would arrive in the hospital fast, she hoped he had a fighting chance

''Are you stupid?''

''I am not the one running shooting up a house with first responders.'' Gabby said. She didn't even care, the only thing she could not do was move her hand.

Suddenly she heard a siren approaching and the man - although Gabby was sure he was not even 20 and was more a boy - seemed to hesitate for a second.

''T, get back here?!'' Gabby heard and the boy ran away. She looked at the back door that was just a few feet away, but she knew there was no way of getting there without letting her hand leave Matt's chest and she knew if she did that, she didn't know what would happen. She could feel his heart beat was already slowing down and even though she didn't want to cry, because she knew it wasn't going to help either of them, but she could no longer keep her tears in.

In the common room, Herrmann was laying on the ground.

His shoulder was hurting so much and he knew that he had been shot. When they had started shooting Boden, it became chaos and even though he had tried to get to the floor, he knew he had been hit.

He tried to turn around to see what happened to chief Boden, but his shoulder hurt too much and he rolled back on his back, looking up at the ceiling.

Closing his eyes he thought about Cindy in the kids and he regretted not telling her what was going on. She would have been worried about him, but she would have known what was going on. No he did not know if he would make it out of here and he hadn't even told her what was going on. Oh, he couldn't leave her alone with the kids.

Severide was still standing with his hands up. The leader had walked away as he had heard something from the locker room and as there had been a shot, he was scared either Casey or Dawson was in trouble as well.

The person pointing the gun at him seemed a bit unsure now their leader had walked away and Severide looked backwards. Their chief was still sitting up against the kitchen island, blood streaming from his mouth and he was so worried about the chief not making it. For now he still seemed to be alive, but also knew that if medical care was not going to get here fast it was not going to be good.

And he couldn't bear the thought of little Terrance growing up without a dad

''Hey, lieutenant, eyes on me!'' The boy said angry.

''We need to get medical care for the chief and Herrmann, if you don't, you are going up for manslaughter.'' Severide said as he turned back to the boy, hoping that to talk some sense into him so they could provide medical care to two in need.

''Shut up, before I shoot you too!'' The boy said then.

''Then why not shoot us all?'' Severide said as he came walking towards the boy.

Gabby kept on hearing the knocking on the back door there. She tried to reach out from where she was but there was no way she could reach it without letting the laceration on his heart go.

Suddenly the door was pulled open with a crowbar it seemed and Jimmy Borelli looked in.

''Oh Gabby!'' Jimmy said then, so happy to see that she was okay and he almost wanted to hug her.

''Don't touch me!'' She warned him.

''What!?'' Jimmy said confused. Only then he saw that she was sitting knelt down by Matt, surrounded by blood.

''I can't move my hand'' She said scared as she looked at her hand, her three longest fingers pressing down into Casey's chest.

''We need to get him to the ambulance.''

''I can't pull my hand away.'' Gabby said as she was still sitting down by him.

''Why not, we need to get him out of here as soon as possible.''

''I can't, because the bullet hit his heart...and if I am going to pull hand away, he is going to die.'' Gabby said calmly, trying to comprehend what she was saying, so scared what was going to happen now.

''But he is dying as we talk.'' Jimmy said then.

''I know.'' Gabby said then.

''Brett ran away with the radio. She alarmed the police, police should be here really fast, I could see them approaching, they are trying to get in.'' Jimmy said then. He knelt down beside her.

''Is there an exit wound?''

''No, but it lacerated his heart I think, I am trying to stop the bleeding.''

''I know, but he needs to go on bypass as soon as possible.''

He got up then and looked outside as more sirens were approaching and he walked away after putting something between the door.

Gabby felt her own heart pound in her chest. She was so scared that somebody would come here to hurt them, but then the police walked in through the door and she sighed relieved, followed by Borelli.

''Ambulance arrived here, they want to take Matt right now.'' Jimmy said then and he let the medics in, standing on the other end of the locker room, to make sure they were not coming from the common room.

Gabby was explaining to the medics as they tried to get Matt ready for transport.

Right before leaving she looked at one of the police officers, asking if they had an update on the others.

''We haven't been able to get into the common room.'' The police told them and Gabby looked worried. They knew that there had been shots fired and if there people in need there, there was no way help could get to them right now.

''Do you know anything about the people in there?'' She asked worried.

''I know 2 people have been shot, at least. We are trying to get medical help in there as soon as possible.''

Sad, Gabby walked beside the gurney until one of the medics stopped her at the ambulance.

''I am going to take over.'' The medic said.

''No, no no!'' Gabby said then. ''I am not going to move my hand.''

''We need to get him out of here as soon as possible. We need to get him to lakeshore really really quick or I think he is not going to ma-''

''He is not going to make it, I know that, so get him out of here, I am coming with you and I am not letting my fingers move a bit!'' Gabby said then and finally the paramedics nodded. Carefully they put the gurney in the ambulance, Gabby sitting over Matt, carefully. She looked as all color seemed to be leaving his face now and she knew that even if is she managed to keep her hand in this place until he was in the hospital, nothing was sure. But she knew he at least had a fighting chance.

Gabby was trying to not fall over, sit as still as possible but as the ambulance was rushing to Lakeshore, there was not much to hold on to and even worse, barely any space to sit.

But looking at Matt, she knew she had to do this, cause she could not lose him.

''Shit, shit shit!'' She suddenly heard from the front as the ambulance slowed down.

''What is it?'' Gabby asked.

''This guy is not letting us past!''

Without any warning, the ambulance suddenly came to an abrupt stop, Gabby toppling over and as she was helped up by the other medic, she looked at her hand, covered with Matt's blood but even worse, no longer there to hold the wound on his heart.

Police had gathered at the front of firehouse 51. A large part of the unit had been able to get in through the back but they were almost ready to attack the gunmen in the common room.

Suddenly two of them came walking out, one holding his gun against Otis's head and the other against Severide's.

''Dead count will go up by two if you don't let us go now!'' The gang leader warned the police.

Kelly looked at the police officers facing them, worried what they were going to do, but whatever happened, this had to be over, before it was too late for Boden and Herrmann.

* * *

><p><strong>NOTE: Well I was worried I wouldn't make it through the night if I wasn't going to update soon enough, as people really wanted to see this chapter but of course I am leaving you on another cliffhanger! <strong>
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	7. Chapter 7

Donna walked to the firehouse, holding little Terrance's hand. He was so excited to go see his dad at the firehouse. For Donna it was a great excuse to leave the house as they got to walk to the firehouse now. But Terrance had made such a mess of his toys and she knew she had to clean it up, but then she was also not in the mood to clean it up right now.

''We are going to surprise daddy, hmmm?''

''Yes, daddy!'' Terrance jumped up and Donna love dhow excited he was. It was like the firehouse was his second home sometimes. She was already worried she was holding the hand of a little firefighter. It couldn't be good for her heart if he became a firefighter as well.

Suddenly she saw all the police and ambulance by the firehouse and worried she lifted Terrance up. The boy was just playing with het curls, not knowing the worry her mother was in right now as she ran to the barricade of police cars. People had gathered to look and she ran past them, until one of the police officers held her.

''Sorry Madame, we can't let you past...''

''Why not, what is going on!? My husband is in there?!'' Donna asked scared.

''There has been a shooting and there is a hostage situation. I can't tell you anything else, please stand back now.''

Scared for her husband and for all the people she knew inside, she stood back, a few tears streaming down her cheek, worried and scared.

The ambo was on its way again after having to stop and was rushing to Lakeshore.

''Stand back.'' The medic warned Matt as she pushed Gabby back. The ambulance was almost at Lakeshore and Gabby wished she could help, but now that she saw Matt was bleeding heavily and the medic was fighting to keep him alive. Frozen she stood there, worried to lose him.

As soon as the ambulance arrived at Lakeshore the gurney was pulled out.

''OR 2 is prepped.'' The doctor announced and before Gabby could even say anything, they rushed away. Gabby looked a bit lost as she got out of the ambo as well and looking down at her hands, she rushed into the bathroom at the emergency room and washed her hands, tears streaming down her cheeks.

No long being able to stand up, she sunk down on the ground against the wall, crying and sobbing, no longer being able to keep her fears and worries, about Matt but also about all the others.

Herrmann was still laying on the ground. he was worried about Otis and Severide had been taken away by the gang members, held under gunpoint for them to get a way out.

Suddenly shots sounded again in the common room and he wanted to take shelter, but there was no way there as his shoulder was hurting him too much and he started to feel weaker and weaker.

Boots made its way around his head and he felt his jacket being taken off him.

''Don't worry, you are save and we are going to make sure you are going to be just fine, I promise.'' And EMT said as he started cutting the jacket away.

Cruz looked relieved when the police and EMT finally rushed in, tending to Boden and Herrmann, glad help was finally here as he and the others were also let out through the back, brought to safety.

Mouch was so happy when he came outside, hardly being able to believe he had made it through and what had happened. He couldn't wait to hold wait to hold Trudy in his arms. He saw Brett and Pouch sitting together on the grass then and the dog got up, running his way and he got down on his knees, petting her, so happy to hold the dog, trying to comprehend what had just happened.

Gabby was scared as one of the doctors came walking her way as she was waiting in the ER.

''We put him on the bypass now and he is slowly stabilizing. We are waiting for his oxygen levels to go up enough and for him to stabilize enough so that we can start the surgery...''

''What are his chances to make it through?'' She asked worried.

''We have assessed the damage to his heart and we think he had a good chance of pulling through if we manage to fix it. We are going to try to fix it. But we can't say for sure.''

Gabby nodded understanding, knew there was not much he could say.

''He is a healthy man and hopefully, everything will most likely turn out okay. But it will be touch and go for a while.'' The doctor tried to calm her and she nodded, appreciated it. She knew that the doctor could not tell her much and couldn't give her false hope that it was sure he was going to make it, but she knew Matt was strong and that he had to pull through.

In the ambulance, Herrmann was getting woozy as they got him on an iv with painkillers now and he was so happy that they had come out in okay.

He couldn't wait to see Cindy and hold the kid, so grateful to be alive.

In the emergency room in the hospital, Gabby was trying to read a magazine. She didn't care about what it said, not at all, but it was taking her mind of what was happening to the firehouse, the people in there and Matt being in surgery. She really needed to take her mind of it. As much as she wanted to go back to the firehouse to go and see what was happening there, she knew that there was nothing she could do and she would not even be allowed near it, for some reason, this seemed like the better solution.

''Gabriela.'' She suddenly hear and looking up she saw Donna, holding Terrance.

''Donna.'' She said worried, ''Do you know if the others are already?''

''I don't know, I was told to go here and wait.'' Donna said with tears in her eyes and Gabby nodded understanding, laid her hand on Donna's shoulder. Terrance was almost crying. Even though he didn't know what was going on, he did know something was wrong and Gabby caressed him over his curls.

''Is Miss Boden here already?'' A doctor asked then and she jumped up, Gabby taking Terrance from her.

''Go, I will watch him.'' Gabby said the and Boden nodded and walked away.

Terrance sat on her lap then and she held the magazine in front of him, slowly started reading to him.

Finally he started to smile a little bit and she just hoped that now that he was happy, everything would slowly turn out to be okay.

At the firehouse, the policemen looked as the two gang members were still holding the firefighters.

Otis was so scared, feeling the gun on his head and his hands were shaking as he held them up. Never had he even been worried about death, but standing here for all this time now, he felt like he was looking death in the eyes.

''Put down your weapons.'' The police said again.

Suddenly Severide pulled over the arm of the guy. The bullet that was shot hit the ground and Severide threw him to the floor, kicking the pistol away.

Otis was pulled back, the gun pressed even firmer on his head and he closed his eyes, so scared about what was going to happen now.

* * *

><p><strong>NOTE: Oh look! Another cliffhanger! Not all of them are out of safe yet and there is still a lot of uncertainty and a lot coming up so I hope you are all still with me and you want to see more! <strong>

**Please do let me know what you think and if you want to see another update soon! I am trying to keep the angst and action up!So please do let me know what you think! .**


End file.
